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Saunders and Otley, 1832. 

(Continued.] 
To Ella’s sad question, “ Were there no resources but their 
becoming cotton-spinners ?”” her mother replied, “ None other ; and 
you should be happy, Ella, that this has offered. You are unquali- 
fied for servitude of any kind, and in the factory even your brother 
and sister can be earning—you must set them an example.” 

Ella never spoke again upon the subject. She and her brother 
and sister obtained employment, and they had been several months 
engaged in it when I came to reside in their vicinity. I saw this 
devoted family every day, for my eye soon turned, with the preci- 
sion of habit, to watch for them at the accustomed hours they 
invariably appeared. On Sunday I saw them at church. My inte- 
rest in them induced me to take a seat that enabled me to command 
aperfect view of them. If I ever felt the blessing of the Sabbath, 
and thanked my God that he had put apart one day, on which even 
avarice must permit his creatures to rest, it was then, and for ¢heir 
sakes. In the article of dress there was upon that day a change, 
although they were at all times conspicuous for a neat propriety, 
that spoke at once for their own habits and the care of their mother; 
but the change involved no exhibition of finery—nay, there was a 
chasteness, even an elegance, in the appearance of Ella, which I in 
vain looked for amongst the daughters of a happier fortune, by 
whom she was surrounded. ..... At length Ella appeared one 
day without her sister: the boy kept by her hand—he had evidently 
lost.even the little cheerfulness he had once boasted. Another, and 
another day came, and still they passed without the child. I resolved 
to break through the restraints [ had imposed upon myself, and 
enquire for her; and I was for that purpose watching for the 
approach of Ella, when her mother came into our shop and enquired 
for my superior. He made his appearance on hearing his name 
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Woman’s Love. 








mentioned, beard, with a churlish indifference, the poor woman tell 
him she feared her child was dying, and replied by advising her to | 
go to the parish-surgeon; then, with a crawling step, suited to his | 
slow, muffled enunciation, he shuffled back to the surgery. I 

snatched up my hat, and paying no attention to his querulous 

demand as to whither T was going, accompanied the poor woman to 

her home. I was introduced into a large attic-chamber, clean, but 

poorly furnished, where, upon a bed sufficiently humble, I found my 

little patient. Her eyes were closed, and she breathed with diffi- 

culty: I plainly saw that the period of her sufferings would not be 

very protracted. . My visits now became regular and fre- 

quent; but no skill could arrest the progress of the disease, or 

detain the spirit Heaven demanded of us. I was there the night 

the little cotton-spinner died, and never shall forget it. We had 

been sitting watching beside her ; I lifted my hand—when the spirit 

parted, and in the hushed stillness of that room there was no sound, 

and but one movement—the eyes of Ella—they turned from the 

hew-made corpse to me, and asked, in their mute and powerful lan- 

guage, if it was all over? A slight inclination of my head was my 

silent affirmative. Upon that Ella rose from the seat which, almost 

without breathing, she had occupied for some hours, and clasping 

her hands, she ejaculated, “ My God, I thank thee!” . . 

“ Mother,” she added, after a pause, during which she had bent 

over the dead, “ you have lost one of your children; one whom 





you were wont to call the fairest of your flock—and she was so, 
Do not sacrifice another, and to the same fate. George shal! never 
visit the factory again: I will now go there alone, and a consolation 
it will be to me that I do so. I shall think of her that is at rest; 
of him that will be better sped than with me he could be; and my 
toils and my companions shall never more have power to weary nor 
to wound me. Close the curtains, Mr Willoughby; let nothing 
more of this world reach her.’’ Ella then approached, laid her 
hand upon her brother’s head, who was standing in statue-like still- 
ness, with an expression of thoughtful sorrow far beyond his years, 
and she addressed herself again to me: ‘* You have been a kind 
visitor, Sir; you came with the healing hand and soothing voice, 
where none other ever came, or thought of coming; you could 
not snatch one victim from the grave, yet you may spare another 
from a worse fate. Cannot this boy do something, in this wide, 
busy world, which will not shrink him from the natural dimensions 
of man—which will not wear down a soul inherited of God, and 
meant for Heaven? In pity shew him where he may gain a crust at 
a less sacrifice, and I will bless your name.” 

These words traced then upon my brain—my heart—are now 
upon my ear! He for whom the appeal was made never called for 
any evidence of their power upon me: he took the fever of which 
the child had died, and he rested from his toils for ever. ‘The poor 
mother soon followed, and Ella stood alone: a mysterious power 
seemed to protect her—she lived untouched in the midst of con- 
tagion. 


Newton Forster; or the Merchant Service. 


By the Author of the 
‘ King’s Own, 


London: Cochrane and Co, 1831. 
[From a Correspondent.| 


Some time has elapsed since the publication of the above work, but 
as a good novel will ever remain a good novel, it may not be thought 
* out of joint’ to make a few remarks upon, as well as extracts 
from it. 

The author is a very lively and amusing writer—a dose from his 
‘blues.’ Being himself 
a naval officer, his descriptions of sea-fights, chases, and tempests, 
are, as well as his sailor's dialogues, striking, and mostly true to 


book would go far towards dissipating the 


Nature. Here and there, perhaps, in his comic parts, he exagge- 
rates a little, in order to cause a dilemma or heighten a joke; but 
it may be forgiven him, as he prefers that to sickening one with any 
of the rum-antic-al trash so commonly met with in novels of the 
present day. 

It is related of Lord Thurlow, that he had an antipathy to good, 
and an affection for wicked heroes; and that when discussing the 
merits of * Paradise Lost,’ he was wont to say, ‘ Satan was a fine 
fellow—I wish he had won.’ The case is pretty much the same 
with us, and, we think, with most other readers of novels. The 
hero—that pattern of courage and virtue—is a sort of nonentity, a 
‘ walking gentleman’ for whom one seldom cares, and is rejoiced 
when he is wounded, killed, or otherwise disposed of. For in- 
stance—who, in ‘ Waverley,’ does not prefer the noble-minded and 
generous Fergus Mac Ivor to the shilly-shallying red-coated wearer 
of jack-boots ? or Richard, 


* Against whose fury and unmatched force 
The awless lion could not wage the fight, 


to Ivanhoe? There are exceptions, of course, to all rules, and 
Newton Forster is one. He is an honest, manly, sensible fellow ; 
and consequently there is no wonder why Isabel, the heroine, falls 
in love and marries him: for it not unfrequently occurs in other 
novels, that there is a deal of sickly sentimentality between a man 
and a woman (yclept ‘ lovers’), why and wherefore none but the 
author can divine. 

Newton’s father, old Nicholas the optician and watchmaker, is an 
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excellent character. He is represented as an enthusiast in his pro- 
fession, about to make, among others which are to immortalize him, 
an ‘ improvement on the duplex ;’ but having unluckily a shrewish 
wife, whose turbulence constantly interferes with the prosecution 
of his plans, he mentally defers them all—poor simple man !—until 
after her death. There are two or three other good and well- 
sustained characters—as the old lawyer, the doctor, &c. 

Another laudable quality in this work is, that unlike others, who 
compel you to wade through a mass of introductory matter, and 
digest (if possible) a number of dry disquisitions upon nothing, 
Captain Marryatt has the art of making brief, and moreover, plea- 
sant ‘ digressions,’ interspersed with numerous laughable anecdotes 
of himself and others. 
specimens :— 


The two following extracts may serve as 


‘ITremember, when the “ King’s Own” was finished, I was as 
happy as a pedestrian who had accomplished his thousand miles in 
a thousand hours. My voluntary slavery was over, and I was 
emancipated. Where wasI then? I recollect it; within two days’ 
sail of the Lizard, returning home, after a six weeks’ cruise to dis- 
cover a rock in the Atlantic, which never existed, except in the 
terrified or intoxicated noddle of some master of a merchant-vessel. 
It was about half-past five in the evening, and I was alone in my 
after-cabin—quite alone, as the master of a man-of-war must be, 
even when in presence of his ship’s company. If being sent to sea 
has been pronounced by the officers and men to be transportation, 
being the captain of the ship may be truly designated as solitary 
confinement. 

* I could not send for any one to whom I could impart the intel- 
ligence—there was no one whom I could expect to sympathize with 
me, or to whom I could pour out the abundance of my joy ; for that 
the service prohibited. What could 1 do? Why I could dance— 
so I sprung from my chair, and singing the tune, commenced a 
quadrille movement,—Tal de ral la, tal de ral la, lity, lity, lity, 
liddle-um, tal de ral la, tal 

*« Three bells, Sir,” cried the first lieutenant, who bad opened 
my door unperceived by me, and shewed evident surprise at my 
motions; ‘ shall we beat to quarters ?’—* Certainly, Mr B——,” 
replied I, and he disappeared. But this interruption produced only 
a temporary cessation ; I was in the height of ‘ Cavalier seul,’ when 
his head popped into the cabin 

*“ All present and sober, Sir,” reported he, with a demure 
smile. 

‘ « Except the captain, I presume you are thinking,” replied I. 

«« Oh! no indeed, Sir; I observed that you were very merry.” 

‘*«] am, Mr B——, but not with wine; mine is a sort of intel- 
lectual intoxication, not provided for in the Articles of War.” 

*« A what! Sir?” 

‘“ Oh! something that you’ll never get drunk upon, as you 
never look into a book—beat a retreat.” 

« “ Aye, aye, Sir,” replied the first lieutenant, and he disappeared.’ 
—Vol. I, p. 7. 

« When I was a midshipman, it was extremely difficult to avoid the 
mast-head. Out of six years served in that capacity, I once made 
a calculation, that two of them were passed perched away upon the 
cross-trees, looking down with calm philosophy upon the microcosm 
below. .. . . . Lwas generally exalted for thinking or not thinking ; 
and as I am not aware of any medium between the active and pas- 
sive state of our minds (except dreaming, which is still more unpar- 
donable) the reader may suppose that there is no exaggeration in 
my previous calculation of one third of my midshipman existence 
having been passed away upon the “ high and giddy mast.” 

*“MrM .’ would the first lieutenant cry out, ‘* why did you 
stay so long on shore with the jolly boat ?” 

« « T went to the post-office for the officers’ letters, Sir.” 

«* And pray, Sir, who ordered you ?” 

*“ Noone, Sir; but I thought a 

*“ You thought, Sir! How dare you think ? Go up to the mast- 
head, Sir.” 

‘So much for thinking. 

‘“«“NMrM »’ would he say at another time, when I came on 
board, “ did you call at the admiral’s office ?” 

*« No, Sir; I had no orders. I didn’t think——” 

€« Then why didn’t you think, Sir? Up to the mast-head, and 
stay there till I ca!l you down.” 

* So much for not thinking. Like the fable of the wolf and the 
lamb, it was all the same; bieat as I pleased, my defence was use- 
less, and I could not avert my barbarous doom.’—Vol. II. p. 94. 





























MISCELLANIES. 


ANGERSTEIN GALLERY—C.AssicaL Harmonists’ Socrety,— 
A correspondent enquires ‘ Why the Angerstein Collection of 
Pictures should not be open to public inspection during the 
summer? Did the benevolent donor intend it on/y for the amuse. 
ment of the fashionables who are absent from town at that season ? 
—Also, can you give me the locale of the Classical Harmonists’ 
Society, mentioned in a former Tatler. I never heard of its exist. 


ence, although an amateur, and your admirer and daily reader, g? 


A Hint ror tue Lorps.—In the fourth volume of the Tour 
of a German Prince, the following anecdote is told :—‘ The peasants 
of Ulster use an enormous scythe, with the end of the handle sharp. 
ened to a point, that they may stick it into the ground. When they 
go home from work, they carry these formidable weapons over their 
shoulders, in such a manner, that the edge of the scythe lies round 
their neck. Two peasants were sauntering home by the side of a 
river, when they spied a large salmon with his head hidden under 
the roots of an old tree, and his tail lying out-into the stream, 
“*Look, Paddy,” said one, “at the stupid salmon! he thinks 
because he can’t see us that we can’t see him: if I had but my pike 
I would let him know the difference.”—‘ Och!” said the other, 
creeping down the bank, “sure the scythe-handle will do for that— 
here goes!” And so saying, he struck at the salmon; and hit him 
truly enough,—only, unfortunately, with the same stroke he took 
off his own head, which fell plump into the water before the eyes 
of his astonished comrade. For a long time he could not under- 
stand how it was that Paddy’s head fell off so suddenly, and still 
maintains that there was something not quite as it should be in the 
business.””—Now, the Peers undoubtedly may strike at the Bill, as 
this clever fellow struck at the salmon; but let them beware of 
cutting off their own heads in making use of the handle of their 
crooked-edged tool. 


Birtu Extraorpinary.—We have just heard, from ‘authority 
not to be doubted,’ that the most extraordinary birth ever regis- 
tered in England, has just thrown the Regent’s park into an un- 
precedented state of commotion. It happened, in fact, in the Zoo- 
logical gardens ; and consists in an accession to that establishment 
of a young monkey, scarely four inches in length, hardly four and 
twenty hours old, and as far as our information extends, decidedly 
the first ever born in this country. This is, no doubt, a fact of 
exquisite interest to men of science, and others that may be curious 
concerning natural speculations ; notwithstanding the insinuations 
of the vulgar and the ill-natured, that such births are by no means 
uncomniou among the higher classes. But not only is it an occur- 
rence to excite the sympathy of zoologists, but the world at large 
has reason to congratulate itself upon the event. It shews that 
even monkies are on the march, and that improvement—or if it 
must be called so—innovation, is going on in all classes of exist- 
ence. We have not heard how the infant specimen of monkeyism 
fares, but we presume that, ‘ with its mother, it is doing well.’ Of 
course this is an attraction calculated to throw all others into the 
shade; and, until a den can be fitted up for an anti-reformer or two, 
the young monkey will reign supreme in his influence upon the 
sight-hunters.— 7rue Sun. 


SELF COMMUNINGsS. 

From the Italian of Michael Angelo, in extreme old age. 

Au, wretched me! when I reflect on all 

My years long past, and muse on life misspent, 

Alas! no day of all I reckon mine : 

Idle desires, vain fears, fallacious hopes, 

Wishes, and sighs, and grief, and pride, and love— 

Whate’er the manly heart hath felt—have been 

A part of me,—they are all number’d now! 

How far from Good, how far from Truth, am I; 

Yet I go step by step towards the grave, 

And the shades deepen round me, and the sun 

Becomes to me as night: soon sink I powerless. 

O my weak soul! since thus the forfeit years 

Of thy frail body steal on hour by hour ; 

Since even now to earth thy weary load 

Stands prompt to fall, and then thou in another— 

Thine own true fatherland—wilt find thyself; 

Still canst thou all thine ancient impulses, 

In age and weakness, thus infirm of purpose, 

Scourge and resist, rebuke—yet still obey ? 

Alas! thou dost.—O God, lend me thy strength! 

From thee conceal I nought: dejected, I 

Envy the annihilate dead—so much before thee 

Trembles my downcast soul. Reach thou to me 

Thy saving arm, and snatch me soon away 

Unto thyself, and make me—what thou wilt. 

Edinburgh Literary Journal, 
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THE PLAY-GOER. 





Kino’s THEATRE. 
Some few years ago, La Vestale, one of the earliest operas, we 
believe, of Spontini, was brought forward in this country ; Madame 
Caradori undertaking the chief and arduous part of Julia, the young 
vestal. 
cultivated musician, and ever a welcome addition to the concert- 
room: but as an actress she was wholly devoid of passion—her 
blood indeed seemed to be ‘ very snow-broth ;’ and hence, on the 
stage, she never excited any other emotions than those of respect 


for her musical talent, and pleasure on account of the pure intona- 


Madame Caradori was a beautifully correct singer, a well 


tion and delicious quality of her voice. She never offended, except 
when she took liberties with sterling classical music : and this defect 
she imbibed only in the latter time of her performance in England, 
when her taste had become vitiated by yielding to the fashionable 
demand for roulades and passages of execution. A performer of 
this temperament, it might be supposed, was admirably fitted to im- 





personate the coldly chaste, and severe vestal—the nun of ‘a creed 
outworn.’ But here was Caradori’s sole defect: Julia is a lover, 
and a passionate one; much of the music assigned to her | 
is that of high emotion, and ardent love: the strong impulses 
of nature within her burst the bonds of a fettered creed fash- 
ioned by men; and in the teeth of the most diabolical penalty 
that ever entered the head of man to conceive (that of being 
buried alive) she dared all risks, and gave her heart to one 
of her own species. The Priests of all ages have been the 
bitterest foes that woman has had to contend with. Such a char- 
acter then as Julia was ill calculated for the sedate and seemingly 
calculating spirit of Caradori; and this was one cause that the 
opera struggled only for a few nights, and was dismissed without 
regret, except by ‘a discriminating few, who, compounding for 
unavoidable deficiences both in the piece itself, as well as in the 
performers, were pleased to listen to the numerous fine effects of a 
clever composer. We believe that La Vestale has been reproduced 
under better auspices. It has decidedly a better chance from the 
performers, Madame de Meric being a far more animated and ener- 
getic actress than Caradori, and at the same time an admirable 
singer; and Winter, her lover, with all his defects as a musician, 
possessing ten-fold the merit of the indolent and nonchalant Cu- 
rioni: added to all which, we would fain hope that a better judg- 
ment has arisen in the public mind within these few years as regards 
Yet with all these advantages in its favour, and the 
careful and liberal style in which it has been got up, we cannot 
anticipate for it either active predilection, or decided success. The 
prevailing feature of the whole piece is sombre, and perhaps too 
severely classical for the majority of an English audience: more- 
over, long as we could listen to that style of music,—those clever 


good music. 


orchestral effects, and polished harmonies, yet we acknowledge that 
(to the million) it will be found wanting in relief. The ‘ leading 
journal’ (which thank heaven is anything but a leader in questions 
of polite art) called Spohr’s Azor and Zemira dull: to be consistent 
(consistent !) what will it think of La Vestale? We heartily wish 
the piece may be approved, because the advance of good music may 
fairly be inferred from the fiat. 

We were especially attracted by the second movement in the 


overture—a fine agitato ;—with the principal part of the chorusses, 
among them a very charming one in three parts for the Vestals, in 
the second scene, beginning ‘ Alma Vesta;’ the effects in this were 
most gratifying :—with the first duet for the two tenors, Licinio 
and Cinna, ‘ No, del’ mio colpevol foco,’ an animated composition, 
and creditably sung by Winter and Calveri :—with the accompanied 
recitatives in general,—they are full of excellent effects for the band: 
and lastly, with the whole of the music allotted to the prin- 
cipal character, chiefly from the time that her sorrows begin. 
In the last scene, when taking leave of the sisterhood, we were 





particularly struck with the beauty of the writing. The address 


to them—‘ Tenere sorelle addio!’ and to the grand vestal, ‘ Per 
me l’ira del cielo’ is beautiful and pathetic. When her guilt too is 
first discovered, and she is bated by the priestly blood-hounds, a 
most lovely little bit of musical expression breaks from her upon 
the words, * Misera donzella!’ The whole of the last act, indeed, 
and the scene with her lover, when the sacred fire extinguishes, is 
masterly writing. 

By some unaccountable mistake, the last chorus was omitted’ 
the lovers being united, and everything being prepared for a happy 
termination to their troubles, they coolly walked off the stage, and 
the unfortunate company of nuns and populace were left to admire 
a half-hour’s dancing of the corps de ballet—a ‘ most lame and im- 
potent conclusion.’ 

As this was the first appearance of Madame Battiste, some notice 
should be taken of her pretensions to the honor of a formal debut. 
The lady is somewhat matronly both in person and years, with a 
voice that we should say has never been of superior quality, but 
which at present is defective as to intonation. The most honest 
praise that we can award Madame Battiste, is, that she sang with 
good sense and expression, and appeared to appreciate the charac- 


ter of the music that was being performed. It were an easy thing 


| to make vulgar and personal allusions to her pretensions as a per- 


former ; but where a total absence of embarras and effrontery were 
manifest, and an endeavour to give full effect to her part, evident, 
none but an anonymous and unfeeling critic would indulge in insult. 

While Signor Mariani was in the company, we could have hear, 
tily wished to be spared the fearful lowings of Signor Giubilei. We 
doubt his possessing two distinct ¢ones in the whole compass of his 


voice, and those are in tune only by the special interference of 
Heaven. 


Garrick THEATRE. 

A journey to the eastern extremity of London is not an every 
day undertaking with us, but the name of Dowton proved an irre- 
sistible spell; his name too was coupled with those of Miss 8. 
Phillips, Mrs Cramer Plumer, Hunt, Cobham, and many others, 
who, if they be not the elité of the profession, are at least meritorious 
performers, We had anticipated witnessing the Poor Gentleman, in 
which Dowton was advertised for Munden’s character of Sir Robert 
Bramble ; but mistaking the evening of our visit, we found Julius 
Cesar to be the play. Of all Shakspeare’s tragedies, this perhaps calls 
for the greater number of good actors: besides the three principal 
characters, Cesar, Cusca, Trebonius, and Octavius require performers 
of no ordinary endowment. We were certainly surprised, as well as 
pleased. Wynne, who represented Brutus (at short notice), gave a 
sensible, though rather laboured, reading of the part; but it is much 
to perform the noble Roman creditably before those who remember 
Kemble. Cobham represented Cassius with all the ‘restless energy’ 
of the quick-spirited soldier ; in the quarrel scene he was excellent. 
But the chefd’cuvre of the evening was Mare Antony (Mr Marston) — 
he has studied his profession in a good school ; he was equally happy 
in the pathetic and energetic passages ; his person is commanding, 
his deportment graceful, and he richly merited the warm applause 
with which he was repeatedly greeted. We have not room to par- 
ticularize further than to say, that the style in which the play was 
produced reflects the highest credit on the establishment. The thea- 
tre is very small—but tastefully, nay, elegantly decorated : the stage 
management is confided to Mr Eugene Macarthy (the gentleman who 
distinguished himself lately by an eloquent speech on the subject of 
the oppressions endured by minor theatres). We hear he is an 
actor of great merit, and shall certainly take an early opportunity 
of convincing ourselves of the fact. The spirit in which he appears 
to conduct the Garrick Theatre is the true way to crush the monopoly 
of the majors; for it will shew the public that they can have the 
legitimate drama well represented in moderate sized houses, at 
reduced prices, and divested of some of the annoying concomitants 
that afflict us at the Royal theatres. e,* 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
A carrer is lying at the Tatler office for M. L. G, 
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Paintixes at Exerer Hatz, Stranp.— 
An exhibition of Paintings by the old masters, | 
illustrative of Sacred History, opens this day 
at the above place. We were able on Saturday 
to avail ourselves of the private view no fur- 
ther than to allow us to say that the paintings 
are generally of the Italian school, and that 
among them are many which will afford a rich | 
treat to the visitors. 

— The lovers of fine dancing will regret to 
learn that Mademoiselle Taglioni lately met 
with a serious accident at a rehearsal, when 
she fell, while flying like a sylph, on the stage, 
from a considerable height. She has been bled 
twice, and is considered in great danger.— 
Daily Papers. 

— Madame Grandolphin, a contr’alti of very 
great power and brilliancy, will, we understand, 
make her debit at the King’s Theatre, in the 
character of Romeo, in Vaccaj’s beautiful opera 
of Romeo e Guilietta. 

— A rehearsal yesterday took place at the 
Surrey Theatre, for the purpose of introducing 
Miss Elphinston as Bianca, in the tragedy of 
Fazio; or the Italian Wife, on Tuesday next. 
This young lady appears to be under twenty 
years of age, and in appearance not unlike what 
Miss Foote was at the same age. She is pos- 
sessed of a very pleasing voice, and has the 
qualifications required to make a good actress. 
—Correspondent of the Herald. 






























































— Signora Adelaide Tosi, the Sontag of ee 
’ g oO 
‘ aie DAILY REPORT OF CH 
Italy, is expected to arrive in town to-day or — 
to-morrow. Central Board of Health, 

A Lucky Sparrow.—In the course of the Council Office, Whitehall, March 24, 1832, 
present winter, a farmer’s man, residing in Pils- LONDON AND VICINITY, Marcu, 
worth, strewed some corn at the barn door, in ae er sc 
order to entice sparrows, whilst he lay in wait Se! 3 is \8¢ Le 
to shoot them. Four sparrows came to the ‘ FES is El aE 

“a v s -— | 
corn, and he levelled at them; when, just at| **°**"4 Date* |2= 4 rr ar iS 8 

*.* 2 } 
the critical moment, a hawk swept down and 3 z 2\e aia 
took one of them ; the other three, of course, FS S 
did not fail to disappear as quickly as-possible. | Tower.......... ol at 21 < Pat Tels 
The man, disappointed at losing the sparrows, | {#oa\ on River... || 18) 6 | ay eed i 
Be ct ne +. cneed ‘ 3 || 23 

levelled at the hawk, and brought it down at | Shadwell ..... . 2} 0) 1 oO} 1 is i 
the distance of fifty yards, and, running to seize ae Seep ek orate ; ; .S ; ; i = ; 
t ing to seize | Poplar......... i 
it, he saw the sparrow escape from its relaxed | Bermondsey... .. . 2) 2) 0 0} 22]! 88} 

1 da Southwark. ...... 49' 9| 8 41 46 |\500 [953 
talons and fly away.— Scotsman. Newington Butts...) 10} 2| © 1] 11 || 291 38 

4 , Camberwell....... 1| o| e| of] ail #2) 4 

Laconics.—Soldiers are fgenerally consid- Lambeth ..-.--- 14) 6] 6 3) 11 |95 lo79 
ered inconstant. Is it from their being accus- eh naa seb. 9 1 H 0 ° } 36 i 
tomed to cut-lusses ? Chelsee “aces 4 ° 0 0| 4 | 21 | 16 

z, St George,Hanoversq./ 0 | 2 0 1 
— Red-haired men make the best troops, | St Marylebone ....| 6| 2| 2 0| 6/| 4 8 
; addi 
for they always carry their /fire-locks upon | he ah cae : : : z : | ; 
their shoulders. St Giles’s oe oe 3 5 3 0 5 \\ 4227 
4 b , Whitechapel ..... 8{ 1] 0 Oj} 9| a7| a 
— Marriage is designated the dridle state: = rome in the East) 5) 1/ 2 0] 4 || 20/13 
° ° WC LM@ROS .. wcees 6G}; 0| 2; ® i. 
and, indeed, it puts a curb upon most per- | Bethnal Green... .. 1} 1] 0! 0] 2 \ rr r 
sons, Old Brentford. , . . 3/0] 0 of 3iisl9¢ 
Wandsworth ...... 3; 2] 1) 0} 4] 6182 

— Clocks that have stopped, by misrepre- | Woolwich ....... eo; 3) ©! #1] 8 | dl 
senting the time, become paradoxes; they ee 166 47 | 33 9 {171 1225688. 
stand and lie simultaneously. Cases before reported from other Plaves | vl 

Bis. 
— The lower class of people is termed the ‘ sa cettalgheh Soba Togdbda de. apeand 
. . . . *T P . = ’ ‘, 
can-oil (canaille): on the same principle, the ne re tral cameo reported in Camberwell on Pillay 

. occurred in the village of Camberwell, but within the 
middle men should be called the sperm-0 = | boundaries of the parish of Lambeth, and the total nun. 
city. ber have been altered accordingly. 








Time at which the 














Performances Commence —At Drury-lane—Covent-Garden—O]lympic—City—7 o’ Clock.—Queen’s—Adelphi—New Strand Theatre— Quarter befor Seven— 


Surrey—Sadler’s Wells—Half-past Six.——Coburg—Quarter past Siz.— The doors are opened half an hour before the time of commencing. 


FRENCH PLAYS. 


La Premiére Représentation de 
La Haine D’Une Femme. 
Ursule, Mme Vheodore. 
Juliette et Malvina, Mlle Olivier et Mlle Florval. 
M. Philippon, M. Arnaud. 
Suivi de 
Les Trois Quartiers. 
La Marquise d’Olmare, Madame Theodore. 
Georgette, Mlle. Martin. 

Desrosiers, M.Gamard. Després, M. Laporte. 
On Finira par la Premiére Représentation de la 
Reprise de 
Les Cuisinieres. 

Madame Chiffart, | Madame Varin. 
Victoire, Mile Mayer. 





ROYAL OLYMPIC. 


A New Burletta, called 
Woman’s Revenge. 
Miss Flashington, Mrs Glover. 
Fag, Mr J. Vining, 
After which, Mr H Bay ty’s New Burletta, called 
My Eleventh Day. 
Mrs Long Singleton. , Madame Vestris. 
Mr Long Singieton, Mr Liston. 
Frederick Nugent, Mr J. Vining. 
To which will be added, Mr C. Dancer's Burletta ef 


He’s Not A-miss: 
Mrs Prettyman, Mrs Glover. 
Price Prettyman, Mr Lision. 


To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Messrs 
Prancue and C. Dance, of 


Olympic Devils! 
Orpheus, Madame Vestris. 
Eurydice, Miss Forde, 


COBURG. 


The Melo-Drama, entitled 
Paul Clifford. 
To conclude with a New Melo-Drama, entitled 
The Cavaliers. 




















DRURY LANE. 


A Romantic Opera, entitled 
The Demon! or, the 
Mystic Branch. 
Alice, Mrs Wood. Isabelia. Miss Fanny Ayton. 
Abbess of St Rosalie. Mlle Baseke. 
Clarice, Miss Fancit. 
Robert, Mr Wood. His Equerry, Mr Cooke, 
Bertram, Mr H. Phillips. 
King of Sicily, Mr Hatton. 
His Chamberlain. Mr Fenton. 
Prince of Grenada, Mr Howell. 
The Phantom Prince, Mr Bartlett. Bonivet, Mr Duruset.  Lautree, Mr Babes 


Reimbaut, Mr Templeton. | Laval. M : 
| » MrG. Bennett. Gonzales, Mr W 
After which, Mr D. Jrrrovn's Domestic Drama, | Clement Mardt, Se Athen, wilisosi 
entitled Triboulet, Mr Keeley. Marlon, Mr Payne. 
The Rent Day. After which, a Drama, called 


In the course of which will be realized the subjects | B 
. ; Leon orn to G 
of the popular Engravings after Wilkie ;—viz. | a 2, ood ok. 


* The Rent Day,’ and ‘ Distraining for Rent.’ | Margaretta, Miss Cawse. Nina. Miss H. Cawse 
Rachel Heywood, Miss Phillips. Count Melfi, Mr F. Matthews. ° . 
Polly Briggs, Mrs Humby. Count Manfredi, Mr Diddear, 

Grantley, Mr Brindal. Old Crumbs, Mr Younge. Coradino, Mr Duruset. Rufo Mr Payne. 

Toby H ome i = PS gg? Harl Carlo, MrShegog. Paudeen O' Rafferty Mr Power. 
oby Heywood. Mr Cooper. ullfrog, Mr Harley. ai * Do . . 

Fwy Silver Jack, Mr H. Wallack. ; ee Aan. See, See 
Hyssop, Mr Bedford. Beanstalk, Mr Hughes. 


COVENT GARDEN. 


A New Tragedy, called 
Francis the First. 
[For Notice of this Tragedy, see Tatter of 
March 16.] 
Louisa of Savoy, Miss F. Kemble. 
Margaret of Valois, Miss Taylor, 
Francoise de Foix, Miss E. Tree. Florise, Miss kee. 
Francis the First, Mr J. Mason. 
Charles, Duke of Bourbon, Mr C, Kembh. 
Charles, Duke of Aleucon, Mr Diddear. 
Vendéme, Mr Evans, 
Chabaunes, Mr Egerton. 














To-morrow, \Francis the First ; Born to Good Luck. 


ADELPHI. 
A New Domestic Burletta. entitled 


|\Nina; or the Bride of the 











To-morrow, Der Alchymist. 


SURREY. 


A new Drama, entitled 











The Blight of Ambition. | ,, Galley Slave. 
Euphemia Harrington, Mrs W. West, ter whch. Mr Buckstone's Drama, entitled 
The Forger 
Cina: ee | To conclude with a Burle € B lled 
nderella | h que Burletta, ca 
Cinderella, Miss Somerville. The Printer’s Devil. 





WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS. 


QUEEN'S. 


For the Benefit of Mr Norton. 
A Drama of intense interest, called 


William Tell. | 
Emma, Mrs T. Hill. William Tell, Mr Norton. | 


WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS. 








NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


For the Benefit of Mrs Waylett. 
A Comedietta, called 


The School of Reform. 


Mrs Ferment, Mrs Waylett. 
Robert Tyke, Mr Rayner. 


WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS. 
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